MR.    OLIVER   STANLEY
redoubtable Minister for critics to cross-examine at
question time. He can be trusted to turn the laugh
against the heckler.
The Opposition like him. He is entertaining and
never initiates a quarrel. He seems merciful and
humanitarian and enjoys laughing at himself. Once
he had delivered an amusing speech exchanging jests
with the Labour Party and keeping his hearers in the
kind of pleasant suspense that wonders "What is
coming next?55 He was preparing to end with a few
serious sentences. A Labour Member made a good-
natured but irrelevant interruption. Instead of show-
ing irritation Oliver Stanley beamed all over his face
as he complained "Now the Honourable Member
has spoilt my peroration!5* Everyone laughed with
the speaker for it is impossible to hate such an agree-
able man.
He can give and take with the best. On one
occasion, when he was referring to Mr, Lloyd George's
schemes for relieving unemployment and reviving
industry, he called them "The New Deal from the
Old Dealer.'* Lloyd George looked as pleased as if he
had himself been the author of the phrase. His
reputation for neatness of expression is so great that
his hearers will endure long seconds of stumbling
and halting during his more extemporary speeches
while Oliver's mind goes on its diligent search for the
right set of words. At last it is coming. He leans
from his considerable height over the box with his
hands on either side of it. His body sways forwards
and backwards to the rhythm of his time-spending
monosyllabic grunts. It must be nearly with us, for
one hand has left its station and its long fore-finger
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